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HER TURN. 


Miss Vivian (to editor who once declined one of her poems) : 
OWING TO AN OVERSTOCK OF SUCH ARTICLES ALREADY ON 
HAND, I AM COMPELLED TO DECLINE YOUR OFFER WITH 
visi t : THANKS. 
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FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. 


OF STERLING QUALITY 7% FINE ; 
EVERY ARTICLE BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK. 


THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 


WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY 
mM 










AYMOND’S 
VACATION EXCURSIONS 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES INCLUDED. 








By. 


SANZ Ay e 

Parties will leave New York in rayon 
Pullman Vestibuled Trains with Din- 
ine ars, for Magnificent Sight-Seeing Tours, 
as follows: 

No. 1. A 78 Days’ Trip through New 
Mexico, California, the Pacific Northwest, 
Alaska, Montana, and the Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park. 

No, 2. A 65 Days’ Trip, the same as No. 
1, omitting Alaska. 

Ne. 3. A 52 Dave’ Trip through New Mex- 
ico, Arizona, California, Nevada, Utah and 
Colorado. 

The Yosemite Valley may be visited in con- 
nection with either of these tours, 

No, 4. A 46 Davs’ Trip across the Conti- 
nent and to Alaska, outward by the Canadian 
Pacific Railroad, and homeward through the 
Yellowstone National Park. 

Additional California Tour and Tours 
to Floridain March; also tours to Eu- 
rope, Hawaiian Islands, China and 
Japan. 

Independent Railroad and Steamship 
Tickets to all points. 


{@™ Send for descriptive book, mentioning the par- 
ticular tour desired. ” 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 
31 EAST FOURTEENTH STREET, 
Lincoln Building. Union Square, New York. 
296 WASHINGTON ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
20 SOUTH TENTH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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Successors to A. T. STEWART & CO., 


Broadway, 4th Avenue, 


9th and 10th Streets, 


We deliver Groceries by Xpress, free of charge 
within 1oo shipping mil s. 


Stewing ) 


} 19st 


Finest quality 
Prunes ; large fruit, fine fla- 
vor, average count 60 prunes 
per Ib., 2-Ib. carton........ 


Finest quality Turkish ) 
Figs—large. handsome figs - 
in 2-lb. boxes, box.. 


‘23 cts 


Fine quality ini 
Preserves—Peaches ox Pears | 
--Packed in heavy oo ff 
with scrupulous care, jar. 


? cts. 


Genuine French Sardines ) 
--‘‘ French,” not ‘* Portu- | { { cts. 
guese”"—Packed in pure f 
olive Oi, BAR i osc kdiceenes } 


Choic e quality, extra shore 
No. 1 Gloucester Mackerel, 
per 1o-lb. kit....... 


sit $1.43 


In our Harness Dept. you can 





Finest quality ‘clumbia ) 





River Salmon S_ iks—one | 
solid piece cut fro:~ tender- | 
loin of the fish—ca >e eaten ( $2. [ 0 
hot or cold; 18 cts or 1-Ib. ; 
fiat cam; perdoz.. «0.5... } 

Finest quality Warataria ) 
Shrimp—enclosed in bags | 
—no contact with t'n ; 23 cts. { $2.60 
COM 5 PEP GOB... 6 iiss cna } 

Finest quality Canada ) 
Lobsters — enclosed in| 
parchment paper, tail and | 
claw pieces only; nothing [ $2 90 

' 


finer; 25 cts. I-lb flit can; 
ROOD MMe accines x cline aerer J 
Fine quality N. Y. State } 
Sugar Corn, sweet, tender, | 
milky, white; solid pack + 
and a great bargain at g cts. | 
can; $1.02 doz ; case 2 doz. } 


$2.00 


in many instances save 50 per 


cent. in prices. 


Buggy Harness, Ist class 
from 


er eer ee ere eerste nseee 


| 
$ | 2 4 Stable Blankets, from.. 


me: 565 Gt cts. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 


are now exhibiting their 
Spring Importati_ ns 
of 

French 


Trimmed 
Hats and 
Bonnets 


together with 
Aligh=Class 
Novelties 
of their own design, 
for Theatre, 


Reception and 
Street Wear. 





Stern Brof 


in Tl 





West 23d St 
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IN THE OTHER SENSE. 


‘‘ YOU WERE EMBARRASSED WHEN YOU PROPOSED TO ME, GEORGE, WERE YOU NOT ?” 


‘““YES. I OWED OVER $20,¢bo.” 


ot 
t 








A KNOCK-OUT. 


HE Society of Self Advertisers was~ih convention 
assembled when a pale and trembling aman staggered 

into the hall clutching a small piece of pape}. in his shaking 
hand. None would have recognized in this ‘ghastly faced 
personage the once jaunty author of “ The A-t of Notoriety 
and How to Obtain It.” ‘See this,” he gasped. “I have 
here a dreadful resolution passed unanimously at to-day’s 
meeting of the New York Editors’ Association.” ‘Read it!” 
“Read it!” chorused twenty shrill voices. The newcomer 
paused for amoment, recovered himself, and read as follows : 
“ Resolved: That under no circumstances shall it be 
permissible in future to print in any New York paper the 
names, doings or sayings of the following persons: Steve 
Brodie, Mrs. Frank Leslie, Oliver Sumner Teall, Madison C. 


Peters, Mrs. Grannis, Oscar Hammerstein, Laura Jean 
Libbey, Gen’! Dan Sickles, Lady Henry Somerset, George 
Francis Train, Frances Willard, Rev. Tom Dixon, Thomas 


C. Platt, 
And 


Mr. and Mrs. I. Townsend Burden, Mr. and Mrs. Elisha Dyer, Jr., 
Mrs. Paran Stevens, Mr. and Mrs. Edmund L. Baylies, Mr. and Mrs. 
S. V. R. Cruger, Dr. Seward Webb, Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. L. Kernochan, Mr. and Mrs. John Jacob Astor, Mr. and Mrs. 
Butler Duncan, and Mr. and Mrs. Henry Clews.” 


A period indefinite of silence followed the reading of the 
names blacklisted. Then arose hoots, catcalls and hisses. 
Finally, when order was at last restored, it was adopted that 
typewritten copies of the resolution be given to the parties 
named to place in their scrap books. And with this crumb 
of comfort, the Self Advertisers adjourned, amid groans for 
the plutocratic press. 
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9 OW Mr. Huntington Succeeded” 


Ps was the head-line of a recent 
° newspaper paragraph wherein a metro- 
politan reporter recorded what he said 
were utterances of Mr. Collis P. 

wy 2, Huntington “ the great railroad 


agnate’”’ about his own career 
aS Being asked to what he attribu- 
a 







ted his success in life, Mr. 

Huntington is recorded to have 

- replied, “Attention to my own 

— business.” But he did not him- 

) self go so far as to assert that 

he had succeeded in life. The 

reporter took that for granted. All that Mr. Huntington 
claimed was that he had made money. 

Mr. Huntington is an able man whose views on most 
subjects are worth hearing. It would be interesting to know 
his own opinion of his own career, and his views as to 
whether he has really succeeded in life or not. There is no 
doubt that he has made money. When he hired out in 1849 
at a small salary in a general store in Sacramento he had no 
capital, but now he is supposed to be master of somewhere 
between six millions and twenty. 


* * * 


TTENTION to his own business 

has brought him abundance of 
money, but it seems fairly questionable 
whether his title to success would not 
have read more clear if at some period 
of his life he could have afforded to 
have neglected his own business a little 
* and paid more attention to the interests of 
his neighbors. The opinion seems to obtain 
in the State of California that unless Mr. 
Huntington’s close attention to his own 
business can be modified or in some way off- 
set, the population of the state might as well 
abandon their claim and go elsewhere to live. 
His job as President of.the Southern Pacific Railroad is to 
try and make the people of California pay the interest on the 
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debt of that railroad system. The people find this obligation 
onerous, chiefly because, as they insist, the railway owes about 
three times as much as it cost, or as itis worth. They insist 
that the State of California has been run for years in the 
interest of the Southern Pacific Railroad, and they maintain 
that it is high time that that, or some new railroad system, 
should be run with reasonable regard to the interests of the 
people of the state. So they are doing their best to build 
some new railroads for their relief. 

Mr. Huntington has had his full share of the spoils of the 
Southern Pacific Railroad, and more than any one else now 
living is responsible for whatever crimes or extortions have 
been committed in that railroad’s name. So far as there is 
justice in the assertion of his old neighbors in California 
that he has fastened an octopus upon them, it may fairly be 
considered to detract from the measure of his success in life. 
When a reporter asks him again to what he attributes his 
success, LIFE trusts that he will consider with himself how 
far he can be said to have succeeded at all, and let the pub- 
lic have the benefit of his reflections. 

* * * 


O such doubts or hesitations as 












~ Mr. Huntington's case will come’ to 
any one’s mind in relation to Fred 
Douglass. There was a man who 
certainly succeeded in life. He 
succeeded for himself, for born a 
slave, he died free; poor and 
ignorant in his youth, he acquired 
both property and education, and 
out of obscurity he came to fame. 
But whereas Mr. Huntington suc- 
ceeded, in so far as he has 
succeeded, by paying close 
attention to what concerned 
himself, Douglass’s success 
was largely due to his 
ability to look after the concerns of others. He never had 
as much money as Mr. Huntington has, but it is probable 
that he had more fun, and certainly he had a great deal 
bigger and more enthusiastic funeral than Mr. Huntington 
can hope for. 


— 


* * * 


HE restraining influence of time is not perceptible in 
Mr. Gladstone. He has lately translated the Odes of 
Horace and written a preface to the Bible. He is still the 
most dauntless and unterrified of coéval Britons, and Amer- 
icans may be thankful that he is not a yachtsman and has 
no special craving for the America’s cup. 
* * * 


ENT has begun, but the times are cheerfuller than they 

were. The Fifty-third Congress has become extinct. 

With it goes down to posterity a record of lost opportunity, 

which will probably be a most efficient grave-digger for the 

entire Democratic party. And some one will have to write 
the obituary of a vacuum, 


seem reasonable enough in. 




















+*DLire 











A BONANZA. 


‘“MATTIE, COME QUICK AN’ BRING EVERTHINK YER CAN WITH 


YER! THERE’S BIN A NEW YEAR’S PARTY, AN’ THEY’RE A GIVIN’ 
AWAY ALL THE PIDGINS, TOAST AN’ WEGETABLES WHAT’S BIN LEFT 
OVER!” 








A VERY SHABBY TRICK. 


$6 TID you hear of the awfully shabby trick that Mildred 

and Elizabeth played on Blanche ?” said the sweet 
young thing in seal brown to the sweet young thing in dark 
green, as they rode together on the elevated railway. 

‘‘] haven’t heard a word,” was the reply. “Do tell me! 
I am dying to hear.” 

‘“* Well; they knew that Blanche had an appointment with 
the dentist for an hour’s work the other morning, and they 
arranged their shabby trick accordingly. After Blanche 
had got settled in the dentist’s chair, with her mouth gagged 
with India rubber and her head strapped immovably, they 
went upstairs into the dentist’s waiting room and began 
operations.” 

“What did they do?” 

‘Well, they sat down in the ante-room, where Blanche 
could hear every word they said, and then began to talk 
about her.” 

‘They pretended they didn’t know that she was in the 
operating room, I suppose ? ” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, what did they say.” 

‘Mildred began by saying that she hoped that the man 
who was being measured for false teeth in the next room 
would soon be through, and then she asked, as though she 
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had just thought of it, ‘O, Lizzie, did you hear of Blanche’s 
desperate effort to capture brother Tom last summer?’ 
‘ Why, no, I never heard of it,’ replied Elizabeth, ‘but I do 
know that she has been crazy after him for years.’ Then 
Mildred went on, ‘ Well, she just set her cap for him in the 
most determined way you ever saw, but it wasn’t of any use. 
Tom fought shy of her in a masterly manner. One night 
she was determined that Tom should accompany her to a 
promenade concert at Surf Bluffs. She asked him to go, 
but Tom bravely replied that he had a previous engagement, 
and regretted that he couldn’t oblige her. Then the dear 
boy went out and manufactured a previous engagement to 
suit the occasion.’ 

‘““* Poor Blanche,’ said Elizabeth, pityingly. ‘I’m real 
sorry for any girl who falls in love with a man and finds her 
affection unrequited.’ 

““* Oh, well, she really oughtn’t to do it, you know,’ Mil- 
dred went on. ‘I can’t vouch for its correctness, but I did 
hear it whispered that she actually proposed to Tom, but——.’ 
Mildred didn’t get any farther. There was an awful scuffle 
in the other room. The operating chair upset. Some one 
yelled ‘Fire,’ and policemen ran upstairs to see what the 
matter was. There was Blanche going through the wildest 
sort of hysterics. The dentist afterward said that he never 
saw a patient act so uneasily before, and wriggle and twist 
in the chair, until finally she just collapsed. He didn’t know 
that the girls outside were talking about his patient, and 
they slipped out of the room and went away as soon as they 
heard the noise inside. They were badly frightened them- 
selves then.” 

‘How much of what they said was true?” asked the 
sweet young thing in dark green, as the train approached 
her station. 

“Not a word,” replied the sweet young thing in seal 
brown. ‘ The fact is, Tom is simply dying for a smile 
from Blanche, but she persists in snubbing him. Do you 
get off here? Good morning, dear.” 

“Good morning, love.” 

William Henry Siviter. 





A SHREWD SUGGESTION. 


ELL, Dinkelstein, I t’ought you sail for Eurobe on 
de ‘ Weserwald ’ to-day ?” 

“T vas, Moses, I vas; but I change my mind.” 
“ Vat for you change your mind?” 
“Vell, sort o’ sooberstition. I vent to Madame Tarara, 
de fortune teller, and she tell me I brobose to go ona voyage 
by sea. Den she advise me dat I don’t go on dat ship as it 
will have a eccident shust like de ‘ Elbe’ and all on poard vill 
die.” 

‘ All de pessengers vill die, Dinkelstein ? ” 

‘“‘ Dat’s vat she said.” 

‘“‘ And you believe dat.” 

“T believe dat.” 

“Vell, vy don’t you get a passenger list and have all dem 
people’s lives insured ?” 


66 
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‘* WINTER IN THE ’30’S,” FROM DESCRIPTIONS GIVEN BY THE 


OLDEST INHABITANT. 








A BOW OF PROMISE. 
T may be that its head is too heavy for its legs, or it may 
be owing to an hereditary or climatic weakness of the 
spine, but American art was never a lusty child. Although 
ambitious and energetic, it is generally about ten laps behind 
any other able-bodied competitor. We have produced 
innumerable young painters of promise who, as a rule, have 
lost their grip before middle age, and have retired to an 
honorable mediocrity. 

But at present the eagle is wearing his Sunday raiment and 
is screaming with a mighty voice. 

Mr. Abbey has more than fulfilled his early promise, and 
his early promise was a very large one. There is an honest 
exhilaration in the present exhibit of his pictures at the 
American Art Galleries. He has displayed in these many 
works an originality and a poetic fancy, a force and fresh- 
ness that captivate the spirit; and the variety in character, 
color and general treatment is astonishing. Perhaps the 
most distinguishing feature of Mr. Abbey’s work is that 
rare combination of dramatic instinct and delicate senti- 
ment with the technical skill to execute with simplicity and 
decision. By simplicity we mean that apparent simplicity, 
than which no art is higher. 

When LIFE left this collection of pictures he left with the 
conviction that the clouds were breaking. The Carping 
Critic may say that it was necessary for Mr. Abbey to seek a 
foreign atmosphere in which to create these things. Possibly, 
but then the Carping Critic earns his bread and butter by 
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just such statements. And as the most important paintings 
in this collection were created for an American institution by 
one who is solidly American by birth, education and instinct, 
we see no good reason why the eagle should lower his voice. 











THE GROWTH OF GREATNESS. VI. 
MARION CRAWFORD. 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN WHEN TWELVE YEARS OF AGE, 


OL. F. MARION CRAWFORD, the distinguished ex-editor of 
the Allahabad /mdzan News, was born at Lucca in 1854. He and 

a superior quality of olive oil are the best-known products of that 
Italian city. Both were introduced in this country by the Hon. Sam 
Ward, the celebrated epicure, who happened to be an uncle of the one 
and an admirer of the other. Although an Italian by birth, Col. Craw- 
ford has never accepted patronage undera Tammany contractor, but 
has established a foundry for the production of fashionable literature. 
His plant is an extensive one, with a capacity of from three to five com- 
pleted novels a year. Mr. Crawford’s name will go down to posterity 
not only as the author of ‘‘ Mr. Isaacs,” ‘‘ Dr. Claudius,” and other 
books, but also as one of the earliest American authors to enlarge his 
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MARION CRAWFORD. 
FROM A PORTRAIT TAKEN IN ROME, 


works with broad margins and large type, so that they might go forth 
to the American public in the traditional British three-volume form. 
As will be seen from our portraits, Mr. Crawford is thoroughly Italian 
in his ideas of costume, usually combining the fifteenth century Flor- 
entine styles with the later Mosaic. 





SOME ARE IMAGINATIVE. 
IMSON: Politicians are a practical set—nothing imagi- 
J native about them. 
WEED: I don’t know about that. Morton imagines he 
is Governor. 





ITTICUSSE: What do you think of these “ Lines to 
a Gas Company ?” 
PITTICUSSE: The metre is false. 
_ WITTICUSSE: That’s done intentionally to make it real- 
istic. 


WOULD YOU? 


OULD you ruffle the down of the butterfly ? 
Or scatter the violet’s dew ? 
Would you rub the soft cheek of the peach awry ? 
Or rumple the roses? Would you? 


And the first loving kiss of an unkissed maid, 
The fairest bloom ever that blew, 
As sweet and as frail as the flowers that fade— 
Whoever would take it? Would you? 
W. D. Ellwanger. 











MARION CRAWFORD. 
FROM A RECENT PHOTOGRAPH. 
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EPISCOPAL HONESTY. 

CERTAIN well-known doctor’s wife, of New York City, had oc- 

casion to entertain Bishop P. over a Sunday. Being desirous 
of putting the best foot forward she placed on the dressing table in 
the Bishop’s room a handsome silver toilet set, of which she was par- 
ticularly choice. The Bishop came and went, and the morning after 
his departure the housemaid went to the hostess and told her that the 
treasured toilet set was missing. The good lady was exceedingly dis- 
turbed, and atter a vain search for the missing articles, determined to 
write to the Bishop. Accordingly she sent hima very polite note telling 








JOHN STUART BLACKIE. 
HERE died the other day in Scotland a very old man 
and great scholar who in himself was typical of the 
traits that make that country the natural birthplace of writers. 
They are a loyal and reverent people, who from youth up 


are taught to have a respect for the scholar 








A KNOCK-OUT IN TWO ROUNDS. 




































of the disappearance of the toilet set, and 
suggesting that probably he had inadvertently 
put it in his valise, thinking it belonged to 
him, and moreover she asked his Reverence 
kindly to return the same. On receiving the 
note the Bishop replied by telegraph in these 
words: ‘* Poor, but honest ;. look in your 
top bureau drawer.” On following out this 
recommendation, the lady was rewarded by 
finding the missing silver just where the 
Bishop had carefully deposited it. 


T was a wise child who, for the 
first time seeing a picture of a 
group of angels, wondered how they 
got their clothes on over their wings. 


and writer, if he in turn is loyal to his native 
place and reverent of his country’s traditions. 
The bright boy is the village hero—no mat- 
ter whose son he may be. The man that 
rich and poor remember longest is the man 
who went away from the old village to be a 
great light in the church or university ; and 
the mian they all love is the one who puts 
their country in a book. There is not a 
writing Scot of them all whose pages do 
not glow with this warmth of affection—this 
home-love that spurs each one of them 
ahead to do his best. And there is not a 
tired cynic in the whole brilliant constella- 
tion; all are patriots and lovers. 
* * * 
NE July evening, several years ago, the 
writer had the good fortune to arrive 
at Inverness on the very day of the great 
Wool Fair. By chance he heard of the con- 
cert of the Highland societies to be held that 
evening. The-hall was draped with the tar- 
tans of all the clans, and kilted Highlanders 
were plentiful throughout the audience. The 
stage was filled with Highland dignitaries, 
but the centre of it and the focus of all eyes 
was the picturesque figure of John Stuart 
Blackie—then more than eighty years of age. 
There were songs in Gaelic and songs in 
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Scotch, to which he kept time with his long staff. Then 
the pipers struck up, and four clansmen danced a highland 
fling. The old man was all excitement, moving his feet 
and arms as though with difficulty keeping his seat. 


By and bye he rose to speak, and was 
greeted with a tremendous cheer of affection 
and appreciation. He impressed you by 
every word and movement, as though he 
were filled with the enthusiasm of a boy. 
He went right at them with short, explosive 
sentences—each one of which raised the 
dust as it struck. 

“You'll no mak your religion so dour. 
The bible tells you to sing before the Lord— 
aye, and dance, too.” Then he took a step 
forward, and raised his foot and arm as 
though about to jump into a highland fling. 
When the laughter died down he continued : 

“I’m a very old man and can say it with- 
out conceit—I know nine languages—and 
something of a good many more—but if I 
were to be shut up in a dungeon or on a 
desert island, I’d ask only for the bible and 
the songs of Scotland, and be happy. 

“Of late years you young men have been 
going to London for everything. It will 
swallow you up. It’s a great maw. Don’t 
look at London! Be yoursel’—be a Scotch- 
man!” 

Then he sat down, and when the storm 
subsided, there was cry after cry for a song 
from Blackie. He sat there shaking his 
head, and pursing up his lips, but the great 
audience would not take his refusal. Fin- 
ally, he rose his gaunt length, advanced well 
to the front, shook his long staff in their 
faces, and yelled: ‘“ The maun who can’t 
say No, is a coward!” That pleased their 
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Scotch obstinacy better than a dozen 
songs, and he stalked to his seat 
with more cries of admiration. 

He loved the songs of Scotland, 
he loved its heroes and its language. 
When over sixty he began to learn 
Gaelic, so that he might make a 
grammar and dictionary of it, and 
preserve a language that was fast 
dying. out. 

And he got his reward—the af- 
fectionate admiration of a strong, 
tenacious people, who will not let 
his memory die. 

* * * 


i the meantime the American 


hero is.the millionaire, and our 
artists and writers go abroad for 


their technic and inspiration. Droch. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


THERGANDER’SMELODIES. By Adelaide F.Samuels. Boston : 
Roberts Brothers. 


Vistas. By William Sharp. Chicago: Stone and Kimball. 











‘*YOU SAY WE MUST TRY AND GET ALONG WITH ONLY NECESSITIES, AND HERE 
YOU CAME HOME FROM YOUR CLUB IN A CAB.” 
‘**THaA’s A—NECESSTY.” 
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HE THOUGHT HE HAD.MADE SUCH A GOOD MARRIAGE, AND 
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ND NOWER FATHER LEAVES EVERYTHING TO HIS UNMARRIED DAUGHTERS. 
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MADAME SANS-GENE FROM FRANCE. 


HE first question invariably asked with respect of the 

performance of M. Sardou’s ‘* Madame Sans-Géne ” 
by the original company 
from Paris is “‘ How does 
it compare with the Amer- 
ican reproduction?’’ We 
are happy to say that. the 
American is a far better 
second than might have 
been expected. Of course 
it is a reproduction with 
the advantage of having 
had the Frenchman set 
the pace. But even so, in 
perfection of detail and in 
effectiveness of the exsem- 
ble it gives its prototype 
a good struggle for first 
place. 

The first comparison is 
naturally between Mme. 
Réjane and Miss Kidder 
in the title part. Since 
her early appearances 
Miss Kidder has improved 
her work materially, and 
gives us now a perform- 
ance which has many 
points of excellence. Both she and Mme. Réjane are more 
piquant than beautiful, but fortunately grace and beauty are 
not essential to the characterization. The principal criticism 
that can now be made on Miss Kidder’s performance is that 
while no pains has been spared to make the rest of the per- 
formance thoroughly French in tone, Miss Kidder remains 
distinctly American. Setting, costumes, even 


M. M. DugQuEsNeE, 


imperceptibly that it is 
really a mingling—from 
coarseness to French del- 
icacy. With abrupt tran- 
sitions Miss Kidder is one 
thing or the other, and 
not always in the right 
place. The French ar/zste 
is by no means above 
criticism, as some of our 
Franco-American friends 
would lead us to believe. 
With all the aid of M. 
Sardou’s lines and situa- 
tions and with her native 
suitability to the part she 
leaves us at certain mo- 
ments rather dissatisfied. 
Notably in the scene with 
the dancing-master and 
costumers she brings her 
acrobatic awkwardness 
down to the level of very 
low comedy indeed. Miss 
Kidder is distinctly more 
attractive in this scene. All told we fancy Mme. Réjane 
would make worse work of a French translation of an Eng- 
lish vé/e than our countrywoman does of Sams-Géne. 

We were disappointed in M. Duquesne’s Nafoleon. In 
stature, and we should say by temperament, he is unfitted to 
supply so good a counterfeit as does Mr. Cooke. We all 
know that Napoleon was something of a bully with women, 
a characteristic far more pardonable and less conspicuous in 
aman of the size of Napoleon and Mr. Cooke than of M. 

, Duquesne. The French artist 
also makes the Emperor more 
nervous and vociferous, less 
magnetic, than we have been led 
to picture him. The other ré/es 
are well sustained, but show no 
great superiority to the work 
done by the American company. 
The mounting and costuming 
are practically the same, with 
the advantage on the American 


Mme, MarrTIA.. 





3 s : side in point of newness and 
the personality of the Nafoleon are all copied G pane P 

—- gee 5 reshness. 
from the original, but Miss Kidder has absorbed e ) : TI , bei 
very little of the French atmosphere. Of course Lo ae Pena Seer 


this reproach is not to be visited on Mme. , 
Réjane. She might be Angé/e Bozsse herself so 
far as we are able to picture that character, and 
she certainly portrays well the combined rude- 
ness and refinement of speech and manner 
which appertains to the lower class French 
woman and which is lacking to Miss Kidder’s 
performance. Réjane glides imperceptibly—so 


es 


~~, 


is in a way comforting. 
It shows that if we had 
time to trainan American 
company to a certain set 
of parts we could as arule 
produce results that are 
not by any means beneath 





Mme. RE£JaneE, 


(DRAWN FROM LIFE BY C, D. GIBSON.) contempt. 
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Bane things are demonstrated by Mr. Crane’s successful 
engagement at the Fifth Avenue Theatre. One is that 
the Star Theatre has fallen outside the theatrical breastworks, 
which are now marked on the south by Twenty-third Street. 
The other is that if Miss Morton’s work as a dramatic author 
is to be taken as a standard of feminine possibilities in the 
play-writing line, William Shakespeare’s laurels are still safe 
from any incursions of the fairer sex. This does not mean 
that Miss Morton’s play is not amusing and in a measure 
effective, but it must be apparent to any spectator that she 
has missed many opportunities which in stronger hands 
would have been made valuable. The piece is of the trifling 
character which Mr. Crane’s experience with “The Merry 
Wives” has doubtless convinced him is the only thing that 
will succeed with the American—and more especially the 
New York public. Metcalfe. 





A SLIGHT OFFENCE. 


N English tourist arrived in an Irish town, where a 

man was about to be hung for shooting his landlord. 

Ignorant of the cause of the gathering he questioned one of 
the peasants. 


ENGLISHMAN: What is going on to-day, my man? 


PEASANT: They’re goin’ t’hang a man, sor. 
ENGLISHMAN: What is he to be hanged for ? 
PEASANT: Just for a bit uv a joke, sor. 


ENGLISHMAN : Absurd! What 
did he do? 


PEASANT: 


Hang a man for a joke? 


He just made game uv his landlord, sor. 





IRST NEW YORKER: 
Yorkers in Chicago ? 
SECOND NEW YORKER (just from Chicago): 1 imagine 
so. So many of the people I passed on the street had such 
a disgusted look. 


Were there many New 
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MISSING INFORMATION. 


NE morn a Peri at the gate 
Of Eden stood disconsolate.”’ 


66 


But if he, coming home so late 
Could find his key, Moore does not state. 





Shee day before yesterday about one-half of the esteemed 

daily journals which lie upon LIFE’s exchange table 
announced in types of triumph that the Szmpkinsville Clarion 
had abandoned the “ United Press” and was now buying 
news of the “Associated Press.”” The day after to-morrow 
the other half of the esteemed dailies on the said table will 
announce in types of aforesaid quality that the Podunk Bugle 
has quit the Associated Press and trades now with the 
United Press only. Similar announcements are made from 
once to twice a week during the season. The eagerness of 
these two newsmongering concerns to cut one another’s throat 
is reasonable and may be worthy of encouragement, but it 
would afford a not very important but still welcome relief to 
the public if they would bicker in lower tones and lunge at 
one another with a somewhat less ostentations display of 
deadly steel. 








FAR WORSE. 


‘* JACK WAS VERY DISAGREEABLE LAST NIGHT.” 
‘“Was HE FULL OF WHISKY ?” 
‘*IT WAS WORSE THAN THAT. 


HE WAS FULL OF HIMSELF.” 








: - LIFE 











AT adinner given in London by a well-known literary man, an equally well-known 
f author and correspondent was most enthusiastic in his praise of Wagner, not only as a 
i composer of music, but as a poet. ‘‘I have no doubt,” he said, w ith great earnestness, 
‘* that in the years to come Wagner will be ranked above Beethoven and Schiller.” ‘‘ I 
f quite agree with you;” responded Alma Tadema, who was one of the company ; ‘ for 
certainly,” he continued, as the author turned a face beaming with delight at this unex- 
pected support toward him—“‘ certainly no one can deny that Wagner is a finer musician 

than Schiller and a greater poet than Beethoven.”— Argonaut. 


Rosina has been reading in the paper that Crispi advocated the system of reciprocity 
in the Chamber of Deputies. 

Rosina: What is meant by reciprocity ? 

Gtacomo: It means an exchange in which neither party gains an undue advantage 
over the other. For instance, if you gave me a kiss—so—I feel bound to give you one in 
return—so—that is reciprocity. 

Rosina: That is not bad ; but I altogether fail to comprehend why an old gentle- 
man like Crispi should attach so much importance to it.—// Cardino. 


WHILE General Cavaignac was Chief of the Executive Power in Paris under the Sec- 
ond Republic, he one day invited to dinner an old comrade, Commandant X. The com- 
mandant never went into society, and took his meals at a restaurant ; but he could not 
refuse an invitation from his old friend. 

The guests were no sooner at table than the commandant did just what he was accus- 
tomed to do at the restaurant ; he began to wipe his knife and fork with his napkin. 

The general, who had his eye on him, beckoned to a servant, and told him to bring 
another knife and fork. Again the commandant proceeded to wipe them, and again the 
servant took them away. 

This little comedy was repeated seven times. 
picious, or perhaps lost his patience. 

‘* Look here!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ What does all thismean ? Have youinvited me here 
to polish up all your plate and crockery ?”— Youth's. Companion. 


Then the commandant became sus- 


IT is related of the famous Jonas Hanway that, on being politely reproached byq 
nobleman for not coming oftener to dine with him, he replied : 

‘* Indeed, my lord, I cannot afford it.” 

On another occasion he was paying the string of servants, who, as usual, appeared 
on the scene as he was leaving the house he had visited. 

‘*Sir, your great-coat,” said one, upon which he paid a shilling. 

‘* Your umbrella, sir,” said a second ; another shilling. 

‘*Sir, your hat ;” another shilling. 

‘* Your gloves, sir.” 

‘* Why, friend,” said Hanway, 
shilling !"—Axchange. 










‘*you may keep the gloves; they are not worth a 


EUGENE FIELD tells that when James Whitcomb Riley gave some readings on ship 
board, while returning from Europe not long ago, he had two enthusiastic Scots among 
his auditors. 

‘*Ts it no wonderfu’, 
bonnie poet ?” 

‘* And is he indeed a tradesman ?” asked the other. 

‘* Deed is he,” answered the first speaker. ‘‘ Did ye no hear the dominie intryjue 
him as the hoosier-poet ? Just think of it, mon—just think o’ sic a gude poet dividing his 
time at making hoosiery !"— Exchange. 


Donal,” remarked one of them, ‘‘ that a tradesman suld be sica 


AN amusing story is told of ‘‘Old” John Langley, the veteran Worcester horseman, 
by the Gazetfe of that city: One day he called at the store of a tailor and stated in his! 





usual loud and emphatic way—for his conversation was always highly flavored with the = 

tabasco of profanity —that he ‘‘ wanted a pair of breeches. And I want the best stuff in “vam 

the store, no matter what the color.” The tailor was a little bewildered, but finally) 

showed Langley the most costly material in’ the shop, a beautiful silky broadcloth, snag 

That this was unsuitable for trousers made no difference to him. ‘‘I want it,” said he, 925 CHEST 
‘*and I want it made up wrong side out.” The tailor expostulated in vain, and the) st 

trousers were made and delivered. A friend called on Langley and remarked on the!) “er 


trousers in uncomplimentary language. Langley said he was satisfied. More guying 
resulted in the old man offering to bet $25 that the cloth cost more a yard than thatin” 
his friend’s trousers. The het was taken and the tailor was to decide it. He named the} 
price. The friend would not believe that the rough goods could be so costly until he was 
shown the shiny, silky other side. Then he paid, as did other men on similar bets, 
That was what the old man had bought the trousers for.—Rochester Union and 
Advertiser. 













per snk by F pany, Brest in Great Britain. The Inter. 
natio: ews 7m} ream’s Building, Chance: Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGEs 5 ad 








Not k 
tion, 2 
@onotonou 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. ena, 37 Avenue de |’Open, 
Paris ; Lig mn News Exchange. Clarastrasse, Mayenc, Bi, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, =. and Switzerland. 











IVORY SOAP 


There is a “comfortable feeling” that 
comes after a bath with Ivory Soap. 


Tre Procter & Gamate Co., Cinrti. 





MORNING, NOON AND NIGHT, 


You can leave Grand Central Station, the 
very centre of the city, 


For Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, 
in a magnificently equipped train, 


Via the New York Central, 
_ The Great Four-track Trunk Line, 


Trains depart from and arrive at 
j Grand Central Station, New York 


Connecting the east and west, 
by the New York Central Lines. 


Chicago is only 24 hours away ; 
Cincinnati 22 ; St. Louis 30. 


Eleven through trains each day, 
Practically a train every hour, via 


“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD. 
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can only be accom- 
plished when the 
beard is Sort. 


Nothing softens the 
beard \ike the appli- 
cation of the rich— 
creamy lather pro- 
duced by 
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SOAP. 
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Private European Parties 


(EIGHTH SEASON.) 


The Ideal HOTEL of America 


is the VEN DOME on the 
waited, BOSTON wositt’s% 


pen 
C. H. GREENLEAF & Co. 


May 11, tour of 63 days; June 8, tour of 
days; June 20, tour of 64 days; June 29, tour I 0 
87 days. Comprehensive and delig htful route §p 
For descriptive book and reference, address, 
TIRS. M1. D. FRAZAR & CO., 
jo and 71 Globe Building, Boston, [as 
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INSTANT RELIEF 
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ANGORA breeding. Long. cs 
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CATS. bushy tails. Price, $104 

Sent to any part safely. 


fashionable ruffles, W 
R. KE. JAMES & CO., 3 State St., Boston, Mast 
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Sxtrect “ BEEF 


Used by all good cooks. Send address for Cook Book. 
Armour & Co., Chicago. 
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V’Opera, Not long ago, a certain authoress, whose talents do not extend to the field of 
fayene, Mocution, gave readings from her works at Mrs. Boree’s ‘‘salon.” The authoress read in a 
‘ g g 


Monotonous tone several essays, and then a realistic story, in which no one did anything. 

r. Boree succeeded, during the reading of the story, in making his escape into an ante- 

——siom by a roundabout way. The door of the ante-room was shut. In this room Mr, 

= bree found, asleep in a chair, the footman whose duty it was to usher in visitors. Mr. 

imoree Shook him rudely bythe shoulder. ‘: Wretch !” he said, in a hoarse whisper, ‘* you've 
f listening at the keyhole!” —Argonaut, : 








A SUCCESSFUL BUSINESS. 


INCREASED FACILITIES OF A FIRM OF NaA- 
TIONAL REPUTATION IN ADVERTISING 
AND PUBLISHING CIRCLES. 

From the New York Tribune, Feb. 15, 1805. 
The well-known Advertising Agency and 

Publishing business of Herbert Booth King 

& Brother, which has long been one of the 

land-marks of lower Broadway, New York, 

will transfer their main office to Madison 

Square about March ist, using their down- 

town office as a branch establishment. They 

will occupy the first floor of their new build- 
ing, 32 East 23d St., N. Y., which is adja- 
cent to their Printing Establishment on 22d 
street. Their new offices face Madison 
Square and are opposite the entrance to the 
new Metropolitan Life Insurance Company’s 
building. They will connect with their down- 
town branch by telephone and pneumatic 
tubes, so that no time will be lost in‘commu- 
nicating with the various newspaper estab- 
lishments. With their facilities for setting 
up and stereotyping advertisements in their 
own establishment, and almost instantaneous- 


ly delivering copy to the newspapers, they 
will be enabled to work carefully and expedi- 
tiously for their customers. A feature of 
their new offices will be the Art and Literary 
Departments, where the special work of pre- 
paring advertising matter will be undertaken. 

Herbert Booth King & Brother, besides 
controlling one of the largest advertising 
businesses of the country, also own a large 
printing establishment, wherein is printed 
every sort and kind of circular, catalogue or 
periodical, including their own very success— 
ful publication, FASHIONS, which has already 
attained a circulation of a quarter of a million 
copies. 


COURT DRESSMAKER. 
LONDON AND PARIS. 


EXHIBITION OF 
Paris and London Models, 


Exclusive 


Materials, 


SILK BLOUSES and WAISTS, 
COATS, GOWNS and WRAPS. 


IN THEIR 
NEW YORK HOUSE, 


210 Fifth Avenue. 
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1. What does the author claim as the king of all instruments ? 


IG ho does he claim was the greatest violinist of his time? What 
oes he call the most bourgeois piece of music he knows ? 

2. What was Svengali’s real name? 
3. Where does the author state that he is a social lion? Where 


my BCs he deny that he is a snob ? 
4. Where does he bring Little Billee in contact with Punch ? 
5. What did the Laird call M. le général Comte de la Tour-aux-Loups ? 
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100 a Year. 
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Contains The *Trilby’’? Examination. 


or the best replies to the following questions a prize of Twenty-five Dollars for the best set, Fifteen Dollars for the second 
best, and Ten Dollars for the third best will be awarded. 


6. In what places does the author compare Gecko to a dog? 

7. How old was Trilby when she died ? 

8. What was Little Billee’s physical explanation of his inability to 
love ? 

g. What verbal description of one of the heroes contradicts almost 
every one of the author’s drawings of him ? 

10. What incident of the story is inconsistent with the author’s own 
argument in behalf of the nude in art ? 


For Conditions Governing the Contest see the CALENDAR. 


Ten Cents a Copy. 
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LIFE’S MONTHLY CALENDAR, 


19 West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 








NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE was a kind-hearted man as well as a great novelist. 
While he was consul at Liverpool a young Yankee walked into his office. The 
boy had left home to seek his fortune, but evidently hadn’t found it yet, although 
he had crossed the sea in his search. Homesick, friendless, nearly penniless, he 
wanted a passage home. The clerk said Mr. Hawthorne could not be seen, and 
intimated that ‘the boy was not American, but was trying to steal a passage. 
The boy stuck to his point, and the clerk at last went to the little room, and said 


to Mr. Hawthorne: ‘‘ Here’s a boy who insists upon seeing you. He says he is 
an American, but I know he isn’t.” Hawthorne came out of the room, and 
looked keenly at the eager, ruddy face of the boy. ‘‘ You want a passage to 
America ?” 

Ven, oe.” 

‘* And you say you're an American ?” 

** Ves, sir.” 


‘* From what part of America ?” 

‘* United States, sir.” 

‘* What state ?” 

‘* New Hampshire, sir. 

** Town ?” 

‘« Exeter, sir.”’ 

Hawthorne looked at him for a minute before asking him the next question. 
‘* Who sold the best apples in your town ?” 

‘*Skim-milk Folsom, sir,” said the boy, with glistening eye, as the old 
familiar by-word brought up the dear old scenes of home. 

‘* It's all right,” said Hawthorne to the clerk, ‘‘ give him a passage.”"—Fx. 


” 


A sToRY used to be current among the students in Aberdeen which showed 
that, up to a comparatively recent date, ancient prejudices were retained by the 
old-fashioned Scotch professors. It related to the late Professor Pirie, who had a 
weakness for the refinements of life. 

Just after ‘‘at home” cards became fashionable, one of the driest specimens 
of the old professional regime was surprised to receive a missive which read as 
follows : 

‘* Principal and Mrs. Pirie present their compliments to Professor T , and 
hope he is well. Principal and Mrs. Pirie will be ‘at home’ on Thursday evening 
at 8 o’clock.” 

This was something which evidently required an answer, but the recipient of 
it was quite equal to the occasion. He wrote: 

‘* Professor T—— returns the compliments of Principal and Mrs. Pirie, and 
informs them that he is very well. Professor T is glad to hear that Principal 
and Mrs. Pirie will be at home on Thursday evening at 8 o’clock. Professor T—— 
will also be at home.” —£x. 








‘* In 1860, just after Lincoln had been elected President,’’ said an old friend 
of Judge Culberson the other day, ‘‘ there was a neighborhood quarrel between two 


citizens in Upshur county, Texas. The Southern question was at fever heat, and 
the feeling was very strong on both sides. Each side of the case, of course, was 
anxious to get the verdict. The defendant went to Jefferson and engaged Cul- 
berson, who was then rising to distinction as a bright lawyer. Dave's client 
didn’t have any case, the evidence being all against him ; but true to his trust, 
as he always is, Culberson determined to make the best fight he could for him. 
When the trial came off, it turned out that the other fellow had employed a 
smart young saddle-bag lawyer from Maryland, who had just located in Texas. 

‘¢Culberson had the opening speech, and made a good defense for his client 
under the circumstances. When the Marylander replied in behalf of his client, 
he produced a vast array of authorities, from which he read in support of his 
case. When the young man closed, Culberson picked up one of the books, from 
which the opposing counsel has been reading to the court, and said : 

‘* «If your honor please, this young brother of the profession has been read- 
ing for your instruction Massachusetts law. This book is printed in Boston. It 
is Greenleaf on Evidence. We don’t want Massachusetts law to govern us in 
Texas. I have been giving you genuine Texas law, made by our own people.’ 

‘** What's that ?° asked the judge, sharply, ‘been imposing on the court 
with Yankee law ?” 

‘** Yes, sir, your honor,’ said Culberson, ‘he has been reading from this 
book, which was printed in Boston, Mass.’ 

‘«« Pass it over this way,’ said the surprised court, looking at the fly leaf 
intently. Then he said: 

‘**Mr. Culberson, the court finds that you are correct. It is a Boston print, 
and we don’t want any of it here. No abolition law for Upshur county, and the 
court will be —— if we will have it.’ 

‘* To the supreme disgust of the young lawyer the court continued as fol- 
lows: ‘Sir, upon the evidence of the case I dismiss the suit against Dave Cul- 
berson’s friend and fine the plaintiff $1 and costs, and his lawyer $5 for contempt 
of court. Now, young man, let that serve.as a warning to you how you try to 
practice abolition law in this State ?’ 

‘*Culberson’s client set up the dinner, and the young Maryland lawyer was 
one of the first men to enlist in the war. He wanted to whip Massachusetts for 
the loss of his first case.” 


A CONTRIBUTOR to Lengman’s Magazine vouches for the truth of this little 
story about the late Archbishop of Canterbury, Dean Stanley being mentioned as 
the writer’s authority : On one of his latest visits to a certain country house in a 
Scottish county, Dr. Tait went alone to the post-office to send a telegram to his 
brother. He wrote it out: ‘‘ The Archbishop of Canterbury to Sheriff Tait,” and 
handed it in. The skeptical old postmaster read it aloud in contemptuous tones : 
‘*The Archbishop of Canterbury!” and added: ‘* Wha may ye be that taks 
this cognomen ?” The Archbishop, taken aback, remained silent for a moment. 
The morning was cold, and he had a woolen comforter wrapped round his neck ; 
but on second view the postmaster thought he looked more respectable than on the 
first, and added: ‘‘ Maybe ye’ re the gentleman himsel’.” Tait replied modestly : 
‘* For want of a better, Iam.” On which the good old Scot hastened to apologize 
for his first suspicion of imposture, adding: ‘‘I might have seen you were rather 
consequential about the legs.” Then he added words of cheer, which Tait said 
truly were vitally Scotch: ‘‘I hae a son in London, a lad ina shop ; and he gaed 
to hear ye preach one day, and was verra weel satisfeed.” 
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You desire to be Stylish 
N We will tell you How— 
Interline the Puffed Sleeves 


and Skirts of your Spring 
and Summer Costumes with 






Comes in 
Three 
Weights 














and the result will be a 
realization of your desire. 


Puffed Sleeves and Skirts 


will not lose their shape if lined 
with Fibre Chamois— unaf- 
fected by dampness— endorsed 
by all leading modistes. 


To be found at the Lining Counter 








BRAND 


Shirts 


READY TO WEAR. 
Every garment 
CUARANTEED. 
Fit, Finish. Fashion, 
The Best. 


‘ASK YOUR OUTFITTER FOR THEM. 


Write for our complete 
“Souvenir of Fashion,” free by Mail. 


CLUETT, COON & CO., Makers, "£9" 








$3 SHOE IS THE BEST. 
FIT FOR AKING. 
™, 5 5. CORDOVAN, 
’ FRENCH & ENAMELLED CALF. 
4, $3.50 FiNE CALF &KANGAROO. 
$3.59 POLICE,3 SoLEs. 
: $2. WORK] 
$259" — TAGE NS, 
J $2.$| 75 5 Boys'SCHOOL SHOES. 
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of all leading Dry Goods Stores. 
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POUDRE DE RIZ.— CHEZ. F*A‘Y, laventor 
@, Rue de ta Paix, Paris.— Caution. None Genuine but those bearing the word “FRANCE” and the signature CM. FAY, 














$29952.$1.75 
. Best DONGOLy 
ES “LB FOR BG ATALOGUE 


, BROCKTON, MASS 
Over ou Million Peaste wear the 


W. L. Douglas $3 & $4 Shoes 


All our shoes are equally satisfactory 
They give the best value for the mone 
The te ae custom shoes in style and t. 
Their wearing qualities are unsu sed. 
The prices are uniform,---stam on sole. 
From $1 to $3 saved over other makes. 

If your dealer cannot supply you we can. 
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Natural 
Champagne 


AS SUPPLIED TO 


H.I.M. the late Emperor 
Frederick of Germany. 


H.I.M. the Empress 
Frederick of Germany. 


\ H.R.H, the Prince of Wales, 
H.R.H. the Duke of York, 

) H.R.H, the Princess Louise, 
H.R.H, the Duke of Edinburg, 
H.R.H. Prince Henry of Bat- 
: tenberg, 

by! H.R.H, the Duke of Teck, and 


THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 
sme 


free, to 

|| G. F. Heublein & Bro. 

Agents for United States, 
39 Broadway, N.Y.City. 







Send for pamphlet of Euro- 
pean fac-simile testimonials 

















a THE ORIGINAL 
Beeman’s— : 
Pepsin Gum 


CAUTION.—See that the 
name Beeman is on each 
wrapper. 


The Perfection of 
Chewing Gum 


And a Delicious Bemedy for 
digestion and Sea Sickness. 
Send 5c. for sample package. 
Beeman Chemical Co. 
’ 23 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 


' Pepsin iginatore of Cum. 
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From La Caricature. 








‘*MAIS C’EST DE LA FOLIE! JE L’AI DIT ET REDIT AU CONSEIL MUNICIPAL. POURQUOI FAIRE, UNE’ 
BIBLIOTHEQUE ? EST-CE QUE NOUS LISONS DES LIVRES, NOUS AUTRES, VOYONS ?” 

‘* BIEN SUR, NOUS N’EN LISONS PAS.” 

‘* TANDIS QU’UN ABATTOIR! CAR ENFIN, VOUS MANGEZ, NOUS MANGFONS! ” 

‘* BIEN SUR, NOUS MANGEONS!” 








WEBSTER’S ADVICE TO WINTHROP. 


A LESSON OF EXPERIENCE. IN THE HARSH SCHOOL 
OF EXPERIENCE MAN LEARNS THE RIPEST WISDOM 
AND IS BEST QUALIFIED TO TEACH. EVERY HUMAN 
LIFE BEARS TESTIMONY TO THIS FACT. 


Daniel Webster, the greatest man cradled on New 
England soil in any century, at the goal of his career, 
looking backward and remembering his own exper- 
ience, thus advised Robert C. Winthrop, then at the 
very threshold of that public life which sheds such im- 
perishable lustre on his name. 

‘* Winthrop, if I were as young as you are, and just 
beginning my Congressional career, I would adopt a 
different course from that which we are all pursuing 
in regard to speeches. 

‘*T have lost my faith in long, labored efforts, to be 
printed a week after their delivery, and to be scattered 
over the country in pamphlets which nobody ever reads. 
I would speak short and often. I would take some 
part in every important discussion, and I would pre- 
pare every word which I proposed to say, and write 
it out beforehand, so as to give a copy to the reporters 
the moment I sat down. In this way the next morn- 
ing’s paper would let my constituents and the country 
see and read precisely what I had said.” 

% 


x % 

Can this advice not be given with equal emphasis in 
relation to advertising ? If the great orator makes one 
mighty effort on some stated occasion and then lapses 
into silence, he is lost in the swift tide of events the 
remainder of the time. Heard often, he is constantly 
in the public thought. So, if the merchant has one 
grand display and does nothing the rest of the year, or 
only appears in print occasionally, people forget and 
turn elsewhere the rest of the year. But let the daily 
columns proclaim his bargains in an attractive and 
novel manner, and the tide of trade to his counters : 
ceaseless in its flow. It is never permitted to ebb ; 
charged with constant success. 

As Webster said to Winthrop, ‘‘ Speak, speak,” we 
say to business men, ‘‘Advertise, advertise.” Be heard 
often in the right places and thousands of readers will 
become your daily audience, never forgetting when to 
trade, 

ADVERTISE: IT Pays. It has helped make the 

‘merchant princes ” of our land, as oratory has pro- 
claimed its foremost statesman. 
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How near General Slocum came once to arrest as a common swindler will 
bear telling, for nobody enjoyed the incident in recollection better than he did. He 
and General McMahon were on their way home to New York from an inspection 
of the Soldiers’ Home at Dayton, Ohio, and stopped at Philadelphia for breakfast. 
While waiting at the station for the signal to board their special car, McMahon 
observed a man whom he thought he recognized as an acquaintance, and, being of 
a social turn, approached him and shook hands cordially, saying : 

‘* How do you do, Mr. ——” 

‘* Bradford,” obligingly interjected the stranger. 

‘* Of New York, if 1 remember,” continued McMahon, affably. 

‘*No, of Bryn Mawr,” responded the stranger. 

‘*Ah, yes; Bryn Mawr. I had forgotten. Glad to see you. 
get to town?” 

Just then Slocum came up. He had caught the name and recollected a Brad- 
ford who had served in his command during the war. ‘‘Why, hello!” he 
exclaimed, with effusion. ‘‘ Delighted tosee you. My name is Slocum. You're 
Bradford, of Bryn Mawr. Knew you well during the war. It isn’t possible you 
have forgotten me ?” j 

Bradford, meanwhile, had edged toward a policeman in the depot. ‘I can't 
say, Mr. Slocum, that I remember you or your friend,” said he, ‘‘ and I don’t pro- 
pose to join you in any kind of a game this morning. The fact i is, 1 knew you 
both to be confidence operators from the first moment I saw you.” 

The policeman, who had evidently caught on, made a grab for the two gener- 
als, who made a simultaneous rush for the special car. It was just about moving 
off. As they scrambled on board the policeman dashed for the telegraph office, 
but the car made no stop within the jurisdiction of the Phi'adelphia police and the 
fugitives escaped.—Kate Field’s Washington. 


When did you 


A DRAMATIC incident of the recent Davis-Thompson wedding, which took 
place at Secretary Carlisle's house, has just transpired. The Secretary, who dearly 
loves a joke—on someone else—has done much to keep the affair a secret. But a 
joke, like murder, will out, and here is the joke. It seems that in the Carlisle 
parlor the time of day is told by a beautiful cuckoo clock. The wedding ceremony 
was to begin promptly at twelve. To give notice to the guests to assemble in the 
parlor young Carlisle so arranged the clock, he thought, as to strike twelve at ten 
minutes ahead of time. But he must have made some miscue. Twelve o’clock 
came, but the clock was silent. After a few moments the time was noticed, and 
the guests were verbally informed that the time had arrived. A little later there 
was a rustle of skirts and the bridal party appeared. The clergyman opened his 
book when all was still, though he had solemnly failed to notice that Secretary 
Carlisle had not come. Clearing his throat, the clergyman began : 

‘* Dear brothers and sisters. We are assembled here to-day to——” 

He got no further just then. A bur-r-r from the clock interrupted him. It 
was followed by the sound of the falling clock door, and then, just as the distin- 


guished Secretary of the Treasury entered the room, the little bird came out of its 
hole, and then there fell upon the ears of those who crowded the handsome par- 
lors, ‘twelve repetitions of : 

‘** Cuckoo.” 

The Secretary, for the first time in many years, turned red. The groom 
grinned and the bride smiled. A suppressed titter broke the spell, however, and 
the clergyman, releasing his lip from his teeth, proceeded without further inter- 
ruption to the end.—Zvening Wisconsin. 


‘*Dr. BARRETT was a great friend of a brother Fellow, Magee, afterwards 
Bishop of Raphoe, and finally Archbishop of Dublin, who was grandfather of the 
late Archbishop of York, and was the only person to whom Barrett ever lent 
money. He wanted a loan of five pounds, and went to see Barrett in his rooms, 
who agreed to make the loan, went into his bedroom, and returned with an old 
stocking full of guineas in his hand. Just as he came into the room the stocking 
burst and the guineas were scattered on the floor. Magee stooped down to help 
Barrett to pick them up. 

‘* Stop, stop, Magee!’ said he. 
that table and I'll pick them up.’ 

‘* The loan was then made, and Magee left him counting the guineas. 

‘* A few days afterwards he met him and said, ‘I hope, Barrett, you found 
your guineas all right ?’ 

‘** Well, do you see me now,’ said Barrett, ‘they were all right but one. 
One was gone; and maybe it rolled into a mouse-hole, Magee, and maybe z/ 
didn't.’ —Outlook. 


‘Do you see me now; get up andstand on 


A PORTLAND man who has just returned from a hunting trip in the forests 
of northern Maine vouches for the entire truth of the following story, as he had in 
direct from the Sheriff. 

A man who lives in Mount Katahdin region went into the office of a Justice 
of the Peace a few days since and inquired about the penalty for hunting deer 
with dogs, and very particularly as to whether one-half the fine did not go to the 
informer. 

The Justice consulted the game law, and assured him that it did. 

‘* Very well,” said the man, ‘* I want to complain of myself and settle.” 

The Justice could not back out, and so gave the transgressor ‘‘a clean bill of 
health” upon payment of one-half of the penalty. 

It seems that the man got wind of the fact that the game warden had got the 
“drop” on him on his deer poachings with the dogs, and was only waiting 
an opportunity to arrest him. Hence his shrewd bit of diplomacy.—Zastern 
Argus. 


Mrs. McSwart: 
performance ? 

Mr. McSwaT: Why not ? 

‘* Because at this season we ought to spend the money for the benefit of the 
poor.” 

‘“*That’s what we're going to do Lobelia. You'll see some of the poorest 
actors at that play this afternoon you ever saw in your life.”—Zx. 


Is it right for us to be buying tickets for a morning 
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able tonic. 


(WINE OF HEALTH.) 


‘*T am strongly convinced that we have in Vino de Salud a very pleasant and valu- 
I prescribe it for those patients who have weak digestive organs and find it diffi- 
cult to retain medicine in the stomach.” ; 

(Letter on file in our office from a well-known physician.) A beautifully illustrated booklet about 
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